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FOR THE ARIEL, Yes, Uhear their dying shrick, But she is in her grave, and, ob! 


The diffvrcnee to me! 


Sul, sti it echoes in my cars,— 
THE SULITARY CHILF. It makes my arm as childhood’s weak,— There was a maiden something more to ' 
The following lines were vecasioned by reading | ¥ akens all a womuan’s tears. the purpose than the slender damsels 
whom academies create on canvass, or of 

an account of an Indian Chict, who was driven) p -amba muurn 

) , Fnough—enough! Wyamba m whom some bachelor bards dream. The 


from his home by the of white settlers. | A home. a wife, a warrior dead-— 


Farewell! Farewell my ruined home! 


To thee Ibid a Jast adieu, 
Far must my wandering footsteps ream, 
From where my dearest Joys L knew. 


The Pale-face came with savage hand, 

He burned my hut—destroyed my-corn— 
And thus with desolating brand, 

Leit proud Wyamba sad, forlorn. 


| ; 
But none again shall hear my weil, 


Great Spirit! calm my life’s wild storms, 
; Andoh! protect my aged head! 
! 
Lost of my tribe! oh, few the tale 
Of all my gricfs and woes shu'l tell; 


Wyamba’s done.—Farewell! Garewell! 


INDIANA. 


and knows from vhat sources domestic 
happiness comes. “Che gossamer crea- 


tions of the fancy, were they transformed 


ito breathing flesh and blood, would nev- 


er do for a man’s bosom. ‘Those delicate 
visions, those »ersonified zephyrs, 


-are decidedly unfit for the material wear 


/poet of Rydal Mount isa m.erricd man, 


MISCELLANY. tear of the world. Not sc the bux- 
The rosy cast was beaming bright om dames of our two fine islands. Look 2 
Ou fair Glio’s sparkling waves, tothem as they movealong. If art, with 
a The white man chose the ghiom of night, FROM THE LONDON ANNIVERSARY, its scales and its con passes, and its eter- iy 
To shiughter o’er our father’s graves. FEMALE BEAUTY. nal chant of “‘the beau ideal-—-the beeu 
i The morn burst forth, butoh! the seene It has been said by some one, and if not ideal,”’ hac peopled the world, = would f 
i These wretched eyes were doomed to see! | said, shall be said now, that no woman is | have been a nation of nnics, our isles -4 
My lonely hut too dear had been— 5 ‘incapable of inspiring love, fixing affec- would have he en filed with gay figures 
Aud was now Lome for me? tion, and making a manhappy. We are, beings, “beautitul but 
Had erush’d cach wildly blooming flower; than we imagine. Men speak with admi- = y 
Yes! every blossom bent its head, | jration, and write with rapture of the, orcercc, , ‘ 
Around my path fom brake to bower, | beauty which the artist loves, which, like I have looked much en man, and more } 
| genius in the system of Gall, is ascertain- | 02 Woman. ‘The worla presents a dis- 
ae = . = oe ete ‘ ed by scale and compass: but in practice, tinct image of my ow n perce ption of beau- 
He led tothe | see how they despise those splendid the- tYs and from the love I ( 
And showed the wealth he could command, ories, and yield to a sense of beauty and | could lay re 
- loveliness, of which the standard js in ton, and the universe! opinion entertain- ty 
He pointed to the distont hills, ‘their own hearts. It isnot the clegance | ed respecting female joveline There # 
’ He spoke of hunting ail our game— |of form, forthatis often imperfect, itis 18 N° need to be profound, ther: is ne o¢- 
» in loveliness of face, for there nature | Casion for research; loos on edded  so- 
“AML these,” he suid, “sh ll own myname.” hasbeen perchance neglectful; nor is it Ci€ty, itis visible to all, There, a man 
heart was tree, ‘in the charm of sentiment or sweet words, plain is linked to a woman very 
And vet, as youthful warrior’s, light, 'foreven among women there is an ecea- lovely; a creature, silent as marble, to i 
With deadly aim his bow he drew, — sional lack of that; neither is it in the | ore eloquent, fluent, and talkative; avery A 
And thus avenged insulted right, dey th of their fcelings, nor in the sincer- tallman toa very little woman; a very " 
He could not bear those hills where oft | ity of their affection, that their whole ee ee cevaysc ee —_ 1 
His childish garibols he had tried— power over man springs from. Yet eve- 
Those plains now clothed ia ver ure soft, | Ty woman, whether beautiful or not, has A ( 
‘yields to its influence. | lon e coutra 11¢ ts all cur theories of love- 
But vain each effort—all our grief ‘Ties of ave liness, and happiness has no mere to do 


Instead of sighs exeited mirthi— 
And L,—Wyamba,—I, the chief, 
Am doomed a wanéerer on earth! 


Last of our tribe!—But coming years, 
With sure approach whelm the last; 

Banished, we mourn with bitter tears, 
Those brighter hours forever past. 


The spot where once our wigwam stood, 
Was guarded by the watch-dog’s bay,— 


And far from all these scenes of blood, mind, and heart; which insures to man the | “UPS ANG acjust te precede —* fb auty 
[ and ‘Toolesca took our way. greatest portion of happiness. One of a tic three rations? Who shall say 
: ? which is che faircst ower of the field 
our best poets has touche< S matter. 
We wandered far, with footstep fect, ter | Which is the brich-cst of the stars of heav- 
But oft with light and cautious are 


The pale-faced savage there to meet, 
Was all our exiled hearts could dread. 


We crossed Missouri’s troubled stream, 


| Female beauty, in the limited sense of the 


word, is that outward form and p*oper- | 


tion which corresponds with the theories 
'of poets and the rules of artists—of 
| which every nation has examples, and of 
which every woman has ashare. But 


}union of many qualities of person, and 


words: 
She dwelt among the untrodden ways, 


| Beside the springs of Dove, 


A maid whom there were none to praise, 


‘beauty, by a more natural definition of the | 
word, is that indiscribable charm, that | 


with beauty than a good crep ef corn has 
with the persona! looks of him whosowed 
the seed. The question, therefore, which 
some simple person has put, “which of 
three kingdoms has the mest beautifal 
ladies!”? is one of surpassing absurdity, 
Who would ever think of some forth 
with rules of artists in their hands, and 
scraps of igle verse on their lips, te mea- 


/ent One loves the daisy for its modesty, 
,another the rose for its splendor, and a 
i third the lily for its purity, and they are 
ail right. 


ur dried my whom ther we know not, indeed, by our nctural 
My She lived unknown, and few could know theory female loveliness, which of the 
y y child—I saw them die! When Lucy ceased to be: nations has the most beautiful wemen, 


ZEA 
q 
1. 


494 


THE ARIEL 


because we know not which of them is 
the happiest. Wherever there is most 
bosom tranquility, most domestic happi- 
ness,there beauty reigns inall its strength 
Look at that mud hovel in one of the wild 
hills of Ireland; smoke is streaming from 
door and window, a woman, to six heal- 
thy children and a happy husband, is por- 


tioning out a simple and scanty meal; she- 


is a good mother,and an affectionate wife, 
and though tinged with smoke, and touch- 
ed by care, she is warmly beloved; she 
is lovely in her husband’s eye, and there- 
fore beautiful. Go into yon Scottish cav- 
ern; there is a clean floor, bright fire, 
and merry children, a thrifty wite, and a 
husband who is nursing the youngest 
child, and making a whistle for the eldest. 
The woman is lovely and beautiful, and 
an image of thrift and good housewifery, 
beyond any painter’s creation; her hus- 
band believes her beautiful too,and whilst 
making the little instrument of melody 
to please his child, he thinks of the rivals 
from whom he won her, and how fair she 
is compared to all her carly companions. 
Or here is a house, at hand, hemmed 
round with fruit trees and flowers, while 
the blossoming tassel of honeysuckle per- 
fume us as we passinatthe door. Enter 
and behold that English woman, out of 
keeping with all the rules of academic 
beauty, full and ample in her person, her 
cheeks glowing with health, her eyes shi- 
ning with quict happiness, her children 
swarming like bees, her house shining 
like anew clock, and her movements are 
regular as one of Murray’s chronometers. 
There sits her husband, a sleck, contented 
inan, well fed, clean lodged, and softly 
handled, who glories in the good looks 
and sagacity of his wife, and eyes her af- 
fectionately as he holds the shining tank- 
ard to his lips, and swallows slowly, and 
with protracted delight, the healthy bev- 
crage which she has brewed. Now, this 
is a beautiful woman; and why is she 
beautiful? She is beautiful, because the 
gentleness of her nature and the kindli- 
ness of her heart throw a halo round her 
person, adorning her as a honeysuckle 


per of a passenger, whose entire corfus, 
in full dress, might be tucked into a coach 
pocket, as they will for a great, over-ied 
fellow, whose empty waistcoat would but- 
ton round a haystack!—Ita man will stuff 
himself till he’s as big as a roasted Man- 
ningtree ox with a pudding in his belly, 
let him do so—there is no statute to the 
contrary thereof, that I know of; but I see 
no reason why he should obtrude his fat 
upon folk of reasonable compass, or expect 
to have his overweight of blubber carried 
about the country for nothing. ‘Twelve 


‘blue broadcolth, did not appear. But 
low this exchange of places was to be 
brought about, was the thing;—to the 
lookers-on it seemed to be almost as easy 
as turning a couple of bullocks in a watch- 
box; but as the necessity for it was grow- 
ing more and more urgent every moment, 
the attemp: was made. In the first in- 
stance they essayed to rise like ordinary 


stone is about the average weight of man; | 


and if the coach owners were not block- 
terests, and to common equity, they would 


chairs in their coach offices, and demaud 


‘so much additional fare upon every stone 


little comfort to himself in knowing that | 
what he suffers in suffocation he saves in | 


weight above twelve; reducing the fares 


to those of less weight in proportion. Ii. 


people; but that wouldn’t do: before the 
male was half up, down he went again— 
squash!—and they repeated the attempt 
a second time with no better success.— 
‘I tell you what, ma’am,’ grunted tal- 


keech, ‘you’d bettercatch hoid of my 
heads and boobies—blind to their own in- | 


hands.’ “Phe lady complied, and having 


_hooked their fat fingers together, in the 
establish a scale of fares, hang weighing | 


| 


they would do that, a man, wedged intoa | 


six-inside coach between two of these 
cnormous-bowel cases, might take some 


pocket. And, truly, your political ecen- 


omists—your Malthuses and M’Culloch’s | 


are little better than strainers at gnats 


have promised some such regulation asa 
check upon over-consumption: it would 
do more towards saving the national vict- 
ual than ef any of their fine-drawn schemes 
for stinting day laborers in brats and po- 
tatoes, 

It was our fate to have one of these two- 
legged prize cattle—‘a certain Franktin in 
the wild of Kent,’ as a travelling sixth in 


‘the Ramsgate and Dover Morning Star 
unicorn coach. We took him up—or 


rather, he was heaved up, by the coach- 
man and half-a-dozen helpers, at a road- 


side public-house, somewhere between 


Sandwich and Deal; and when he was up, 


‘and had poked forward, half way across 
the inside of the coach, his hips stuck 


in the door way, so that he was obliged to 


‘turn aside, before he could bring in his 


adorns an ordinary tree, and impressing | 


her mental image on our minds. 
beauty in my sight—a creation more hon- 
orable to nature, and more beneficial to 
man, and in itself infinitely more lovely, 
even to look upon, than those shapes 
made according to the line and level of 
art, which please experienced eyes, de- 
lude dreamers, fascinate old bachelors, 
und catch the eye and vex the heart, 
west 


SELECT TALES. 


FROM THE LONDON MAGAZINE. 
THE STAGE COACH, 


fe Pore 


A paunch of awful bulk before, 

Which still he had a special care 

‘To keep well cramm’d with thrifty fare; 

As white-pot, buttermilk, and curds, 

Such as a country house affords! 

With other vietual, which anon, 

We further shall dilate upon.” 

I never, for the life o’me, could under- 
stand why a man of fen stone should pay 
as much for coach hire as one ot twenty. 
There’s neither reason nor virtue in it: 
and the stage coach proprietors must be a 
set of unjust jolterheads not to alter it. 
The rogues weigh your dead stock—your 
luggage; and, if it be what they call ‘over 


Such is 


rear. At length he was a// in; and down 
he went, squash! into the only vacant seat, 
between two venerable spinster-like la- 


dies—his bowed elbows spreading over 
them in front like a couple of Brobdigna- 


gian sausages, and his stupendous catas- 
trophe tearing all before it as it subsided. 
‘Mercy on us!’ cried one of the spinster- 


like venerables—‘I declare you have torn 


my gown completely out of the gathers.” 
‘And mine too!’ said the other. ‘Really, 
sir, We must get you to set up a little,’ 
said both. ‘Aye—I thought I felt some- 
thing give way,’ grunted the mountain of 
mummy; and then, instead of sitting up, 
-as they had requested, he leaned slowly 
| from side to side, so as to almost smother 
‘each jady in her turn, whilst the other 
dragging her torn gown be- 
neath his abominable brawn. However, 
‘all that being arranged, and room hav- 
ing been made for his /egs, as he called 
them, on we went: but we had not gone 
more than a mile, when he grunted— 
»*Can’t stand this!’—‘Stand what, Sir?— 
you seem to me to be sifting,’ said some- 
body.—* Can't ride dackward—never 
could,’ granted tallow-keech in reply. 
| New it so happened, that directly oppo- 
site to him sat a fine bouncing dame—iat, 
‘fair, and fifty, tightly done up in blue 
‘braided broadcleth, overhung with a gilt 


weight,’ they make no scruple of char- | Belcher chain, almost big cnough for a 
ging you so much a pound for every pound | chain cable, and she no sooner heard this 
above a certain number of pounds, but | complaint of not being able to stand rid- 
they take no account at all of overweight | ing backward, than she offered to change 


in diving luggage, and will charge just as 
much for carrying a little whipper snap- 


places with him—whether from sympa- 
| thy with his fat, or respect to her own 


way the boys call dutcher’s hold, they 
succeeded in duusing each cther up, fair- 
ly out of their respective seats; but in the 


-attemptto turn, they miss’d stays, as it 


were, and swung round, horizontally, 
across the laps of the rest of us. Here 
Was a pretty predicament!—In a moment 
we were all mixed up together, all try- 
ing to get the upper hand of each other; 
the spinsters were shrieking; the bounc- 
ing dame squalling, the fat fellow grunt- 
ing; and all cf us sprunting with might 


-and main, to keep our heads above brawn. 
and swalloWers of camels, or they would | 


Luckily, the two fat ones had “ a kind of 
alacrity in sinking’’—their ability to 


-sprunt being diminished in exact ratio to 


their superabundant blubber, so that we 
soon got them pretty well uncer; but, 
nevertheless, there is no knowing what 
the upshot might have been, had not a 
lean and long necked linen dealer, in the 
corner, poked his head out of the window 
and implored the coachman to stop— 
‘Coachman,’ cried he—‘coachman! ior 
Heaven’s sake stop the ceach!’—W hy it 
was to be stopped for Heaven’s sake, T 
could not make out—unless from a notion 
that a fat body must needs have a fat soul, 
and a fear that Heaven might be as much 
burdened with blubber as we were—for, 
indeed by this time, the fat feliow did be- 
gin to manifest very purely physiognomi- 
cal symptems of apoplectically ejecting 
the tenant of his mortal brawn. Howev- 
er, the coach did stop, and that right spee- 
Ccily—for the cry was urgent, and both 
coors being set wide open, we—the four 
lean ones, as soon as we could disentangle 
ourselves, got out upon the road, shoe- 
top deep in mud, and the rain pouring as 
though it thought the socner we were 
cooled the better, whilst the two fat ones, 
assisted by the coachman and others, were 
getting themselves set upright on their 
own proper personal seats; and this mat- 
ter achieved, we all got in again. Now 
you would think, perhaps that after such 
a squabish, the the man’s appetite would 
be sadly damaged—and I thought so too: 
but I was mistaken: for in less than an 
hour after, I sat down to dinner with him, 
at one of the inns in Dover, and Vill just 
tell you the manner of his feeding. 

It was a sortof a four-shilling ordinary; 
plenty of food there was; and some twenty 
or thirty feeders—each with a four ounce 
‘ump of bread by the side of his plate. — 
You’ll take some souf, sir? said somebody 
to the fat Franklin. ‘Yes, lll take soup,’ 
said he; and did—three plates full, to 
which he added the aforesaid four ounce 
lump of bread. You’ll take sa/mon, sir? 
*1’ll take salmon;—and some dread, wai- 
ter.’ The plate of bread was handed to 
him, and having paw’d off three four ounce 
lumps, he engulphed two of ’em with the 
salmon. Shall I send you a fried sole, sir? 
—‘ Yes—I’ll take fried sol/es,—and some 
fresh ale, waiter.’—A quart jug of ale was 
set beside him; and having engulphed a 


great goblet of it, he sent down a half 


pound sole, and the fourth lump of bread | 
after the salmon. Here’sa fine brill, sir; 
will you allow me to send you some?— 
‘Yes—I’ll take some $ri//,—and some 
éread, waiter.’ The plate of bread was | 
again handed to him, and having paw’d | 
off four lumps, down went one of them | 
with the brill, and another goblet of ale | 
cleared his gullet for the second course, 
Second course:—Roast beef, roast pig, 
calf's head, and boiled leg cf mutton. | 
| 


Beef, sir?-—*Yes; take some lecf; 
Champ, champ, champ, chamblc, cham- 
bla, champ, and gulp—guip—gulp; and 
there was au end ot the beef, and a third | 
goblet of ale. Some calt’s head, sir?— | 
“Yes; Vil take calf’s head;—slerrup, sler- | 
rup, chamble, champ, slerrup;—gulp, 
gulp, gulp. A little more cali’s head, 
sir?—* Yes; Ill take a little more calfs 
head;—slerrup, slerrup—dread, waiter— | 
slerrup, slerrup, chamble, chamble, | 


champ:—gulp, gulp, gulp;—and thus end- 
ed the second course. 
Third course:—Shall I send you the | 
wing of a goose, sir?—‘ Yes; Ill take the 
wing of a goose;’—and he did. Allow 
me te send you a slice or two of the breast, 
sir?—* Yes; Ill take some of the éreast;’ 
and he did. Some boiled fowl and oysters, 
sir?—* Yes; I'll take some Coiled fowl and ' 
oyters;’—slerrup, slerrup, champ, champ, | 
champ—stop waiter!—where are you go- 
ing with that duck?—and having finished 
his boiled fowl and oysters, he helped 
himself to the breast and leg of the duck. 
By this time his eyes stood cut like a lob- 
ster’s; the perspiration stood in large drops 
upon his bald front. But still he went on, 
champ, champ, champ; and fearing the 
pastry would be cleared away before he 
had finished his duck, he contrived to eat 
the solid slices from the breast with cne 
side of his mouth, whilst he gnawed the 
meat from the leg with the other—the 
drumstick poking out from the corner of 
his nasty mouth, till it dropped complete- 
ly picked, upon hisplate. ‘Then, gulph- 
ing down the remainder of his ale, he 
tossed a glass of brandy «after it; and asked 
for some damson tart; swallowed in a 
twinkling;—a little custard fiudding!— 
Yes; and finally a bottle of sherry! Is it 
not monstrous, that a fellow like this— | 
who will cram himself with more food | 
than would serve a dozen moderate men, | 
should obtrade his abominable paunch 
upon decent people, and get his over- 
weight carried about from town to town 
for nothing? 
THE FOUNTAIN OF OBLIVION, 
By “Mrs. Hemans. 
One draught, kind Fairy! from that fMuntain deep, 
‘To lay the phantoms of a haunted breast 
And lone affections which are griets, to steep 
In the cooi honey-dews of dreamless rest; 
Aud from the soul the lightning-marks to lave— 
One draught of that sweet wave? 


Yet, mortal, pause !—within thy mine is laid 
Wealth, gather’d long and slowly; thoughts divine; 
Heap that full treasure-house; and thou hast made 
The gems of many a spirit’s ocean thine: 
Shall the dark waters to oblivion bear 

A pyramid so fair? 


Peur from the fount! and let the draught efface 

All the vain lore by Memory’s pride amass’, 

So it but sweep along the torrent’s trace, 

And fill the hollow channels of the past! 

And from the bosorm’s inmost-folded leaf 
Raise the one mastei-grief! 


Yet pause once more!—All, all thy soul hath known, 

Loved, felt, rejoiced in, from its giasp must fade! 

Is there no voiee whose kind, awakening tone, 

A sense of spring-time in thy heart hath made? 

No eye whose glance thy day-dreams would recall? 
Think—wouldst thou part with all? 


Fill with forgetfulness!—there are, there are, 


Voices whose music I have loved too well; 


Eyes of deep gentleness—!ut they are far, 
Never, oh! never in my home to dwell! 


‘Take their sott looks from off my yearning soul— 


Fill high the oblivious bowl! 


Yet pause again!—with Memory wilt thou cast 
Vhe ing Hope away, of Memory born? 


MISCELLANY. 


Power oF suspected that 
Philip of Macedon, her husband, withdrew his at- 
tachment to her in favor of a Thessalian lady.— 
Falling in with the superstitious opinion of the 
day concerning the people of Tome. the Queen 


Hope of re-union, heart to heart at last, 

No rest'ess doubt between, no rankling thorn? 

Wouldst thou erase all records of d: light, 
That make ail visions bright? 


Fil with Orgetfulvess, fill high !—vet stay— 
“Tis from the past we shadow forth the Lund, 
Where sruttes long lost, again shall light our way, 
Andthe soul’sfriends bew eath*dinone bright band: 
Pour the sweet waters back on their own rill, 

[ must remember still! 


For their suke, for the dead—whose image nought 
May ¢im within the emple of my breast, 
For their love’s sake, which now no earthly thought 
May shake or trouble with its own unrest, 
Though the past haunt me as a spirit—yet 

L ask not to forget! 


FOR ‘THE ARIEL, 
THOUGIITS AT SEA. 
Wood by our sails, the breeze of night 
Our bark along the ocean sweeps; 
The moon above us, calin and bright, 
Her uizht-watch o’er the billow keeps. 


As flies our vessel o’er the waves, 
She throv s on high the foamy spray, 
Her prow a spsrk ing brilliance leaves, 
And glittering raarks her vapid way. 


Swifter than we can cleave the tides, 
A troop of dolphins dart along, 

The moonbeam flashing from their sides, 
In wonder round our bark they throng. 


The hour, the scene, invite the heart 
‘To recollections sad and sweet; 

Sad, when we think from whom we part, 
Sweet, when we hope again to meet. 


The night-winds that out canvass fill, 

From that dear fand we’re leavin.;, come, 
And faney kindly tells us sill, 

They bear as tidings from our home. 


Some genile word from those we love, 
From those whom we have lett behind, 
Some whisper’d prayer for them who rove, 

The ocean sport of waves and wind, 


I gaze upon the moon’s bright face, 
And wisu t own d that sage’s art, 

Wo knew on her the thought to trace, 
He would to divant friends impart. 


For now perhaps sre turned to her 
The eyes of one who thnks of me, 

She then should be a messenger, 
Dear oue, to sas J think of thee. 


When kinder fates shall eall me baek 
To home, and «tl its inmates dear, 

Swiftasthe flying dolphin’streck, 
May winds our ship o’er ocean bear. 


I whisper to the winds ‘‘adieu,” 
And when the southern gale shall rise, 
Then may it be ra word to you, 
My friends, for whom these thouglts arise. 
LAURENCE, 


Exriceam. 
A colonel, by chronicles late, it ay pears, 
In style gave a feast to his crack volunteers— 
The dishes were good, but the glasses so small, 
His honor could hardly drink any at all. 
The commandant then thus, to his right and left wing 
Sard, “Gentlemen! Charge; \et’s drink to the king:” 
A jolly sub, eyeing his glass at the time, 
Cried--"*Colone! here’s hardly enough for a prime.” 


A potp neLiance.—In Mr. Fox’s frolicsome 
days, a tradesman, who held his bill for two bun- 
dred pounds, called for payment. Charles said he 
could not then discharge it. ‘‘How can that be,” 
said the ereditor; ‘you have just now notes lying 
before you to alarge amount.” ‘*Those,” replied 
Mr. Fox, ‘‘are tor paying my debts of honor. ”— 
The tradesman immediately threw his bill into the 
fire. ‘‘Now, sir,” said he, ‘mine isa debt of hon- 
or which I cannot foree you to pay.” Charles, 
much to bis honor, instantly paid him his full de- 
mand, 


suspected that her rival had used magie arts to se- 
duce the affections of Philip. Stimulated by the 
‘esire of revenge, and abhorrence of the frail 
Thessalians frauds, sherushed into her presence. 
| Outhe first sight of the beauty of complexion, and 
; symiuetry of fedures, and form of her rival, the 
queen exelaimed, see, lady, and 
torgive vonr sorcery. It consists in your charms 
alone. ‘Vo look upon you, is at the same moment 
| tolove vou.” Proud and vindictive as she was, 
she exhibited this rare instunee of jealousy disarm- 
ved by beauty. It was this same Olympius who 
said of a young man of the court of Macedon,that 
had married a very beautiful woman ¢f a doubifal 
character, that he had indeed consulted h's eyes 
but not his ears. 

THE MOTHERSS DIRGE. 

BY MRS. G. G. RICHARDSON, 
What to me are daisies springing? 

Lambs that frolic o’er the lea? 

| Merle and thiostle gai y singing? 
Bring they ought of joy to me? 

| Ah! such sights and sounds of gladness, 
| Warbling groves, and flowery bloom, 
| Meck the mourner’s settled sadness; 
ck the winter of the tomb! 
| Hush she lies, whose notes resounding 

Vernel joy, could most delight:— 
Sull she lies, who, blithely bounding, 
Chas’d the swallow on his flight:— 
She whose buds of soul and feature, 
| Far more precious, charmed my view, 
| Breathes no more the breath of nature, 
| Sleeps beneath the mournful yew. 

TALLOW AND TALENT. —Fletcher, Bishop of Nis- 
mes, was the son of.a tallow-chandler. A’ proud 
duke once endeavored to mortify the prelate, by 
saying, atthe levee, that he smelt of tallow: to 

| which the Bishop replied, ‘*My lord, lam the son 
| of a tallow chandler, it is true, and if your lordship 
had been the same,you would have remained a tal- 
| low chandler all the days of your life.” 
OUR FLAG, 
On, with the spangled banner, on! 
Let cowards stay behind— 
The flash that tells of victory won 
Will strike a craven blind. 
The silk which glitters in the light, 
Will cease its folds to wave, 
If ’neath it, in the hour of fight, 
Ave any but the brave. 


And wh: ther upon mountain steep, 
It brothers with the prne— 
Or, dashing o’er the rolling deep, 
Claims kindred with the brine.— 
Still bear the banner boldly on— 
The stripe and Eagie’s form— 
Bear it, «ll brilliant in the sun, 
All seatheless in the storm. 


A pear BARGAIN.—Louis XI., in his youth, 
used to vi-ita peasant, whose garden produced ex- 
cellent truit. When he aseended the throne, his 
old friend presented him a turvip of extraordinary 
size. The king smiled, and remembering his past 
pleasures, ordered a thousand crowns to the peas- 
ant. ‘The lerd of the village, hearing of his liber- 
ality, thus argued with himsclf:—‘If this fellow 
got a thousand erowns for his turnip, I nave only 
to present a capital horse to the munificent mon- 
arch, and my fortune is made.” Accordingly he 
carries to court a beautiful barb, and requests his 
Majesty’s acceptance of it. Louis highly praised 
the steed, and the donor’s expectation was raised to 
the highest, when the king ealled out, ‘bring me 
my turnip!’ and presenting it to the seigneur, ad- 
ded, “This turnip cost mea thousand crowns, and 
I give it to you for your horse.” 

KISSING HANDS WITH A VARIATION. —Notwith- 
standing the gravity usually observed by Louis 
XILV., he could not suppress the emotions of his 
heart on the birth of the Duke of Burgundy, in 
1682, on which event he suffered all his subjects 
who felt the inclination, to approach him with their 
congratulations. Uolding outhis hand to receive 


the customary congratulation, the Marquis de Spi- 
nola, having, in the arder of his zeal, bitten one 
of the royal fingers, the king could not refrain 
from erying out withthe pain. The marquis ask- 
ed pardon of his majesty, and added, that but for 
the adoption of that expedient, he must have g@es- 
ed in the crowd unnoticed, 


| 
\ 
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THE ARIEL. 


FROM A LATE LONDON PAPER, 


EXTRAORDINARY POLYGAMIST. 

Police Office---- Bow-street----Hannah 
Andrews, alias Hannah Goodman, alias 
Hannah Kagles, alias Hannah Reynolds, 
a good-looking, stout comely Welsh wo- | 
man, about 28 years of age, was charged | 
with having a pluratity of husbands, to the 
extent of not less than six, 

Stevens, the messenger of this office, | 
stated, that he apprehended her a tew 
days ago at Liverpool, on a warrant gran- 
ted at this office at the instance ot Mr, 
Eagles, to Whom she had pretended that 
she was a single woman, and whom she 
had induced to marry her. She was in. 
the Liverpool House of Correction on a 
charge of fraud, and he waited till she 
was set at liberty, and took her into cus- | 
tocy. 

‘The first witness who gave evidence in 
support of the charges alleged against this 
extraordinary female was--- 

Henry Goodman, a tall handsome man, 
about 30 years of age; he has reepectable 
connections at Birmingham and Worces- 
ter, and attends the markets of the differ- | 
ent towns in the Midland Counties; he. 
was attending the Wolverhampton mar-. 
ket, in May last, and the prisoner intro- | 
duced herself, bv inquiring after a broth- 
er; she was very pleasing in her man- 
ners, and he accompanied her to an inn, 
and she requested him to take a glass of} 
wine, which he accepted; she said that | 
she supposed he was a married man? he 
replied that he was not; she told him that 
she had lost her husband, and had come 
to Wolverhampton to transfer 3654, from 
Sir Henry Harding’s Bank, to Taylor and. 
Lloyd’s of Birmingham; she drew him in- | 
to conversation onthe subject of marriage, 
and having informed him tiat she had 
property at Leamington, value one thou- 
sand four hundred pounds, she said that 
of all men she had seen he was the one 
most to her fancy; he said that he thought 
she was a nice comfortable sort of a wo- 
man, and he did not mind if he made her 
his wife if she convinced him that she 
had the meney in the Bank as she had 
stated: she accompanied him to the Wol- 
verhampton Bank next morning, and ac- 
tually deceived him into the belief that 
she had the money there deposited, by 
going to one of the clerks, and saying, 
‘Take a memorandum of my name, and 
that I have applied to havé my account 
transferred to ‘Taylor and Lloyd’s in one 
month.” The clerk took down her name, 
and the prisoner and her intended left the 
bank quite satisfied. 

Within a month, on the 4th of last June, 
the prisoner was married to Goodinan, at 
St. Martin’s Church, Birmingham. Aft- 
ter they had been married a few weeks 
Goodman, proposed to the prisoner to: 
take her to his brother’s, at Worcester, 
and from thence to Cheltenham, to take | 
a view of the property she had described. 
On her arrival at the house of his brother, 
who is a respectable pro‘essional man, 
she feigned illness, and Goodman procee- | 
ded alone to Chelcenham; there he saw | 
the property, but he asccrtained that the | 

{ 


prisoner two months before, had hired the | 
premises of a Mrs. Reynolds, to open as | 
a shop; and she had the name “Matthews | 
and Co.”’ painted over the door, but she 
never opened the shop; she, however, | 
‘contrived to dupe a lawver, who resides 
in Cheltenham, out of 20/. by represen- 
ting that her husband in London had 
$002. in a bank, and directed him to 
write to London for one hundred pounds 
——The gentleman complied with her 


| wish, and she burst into tears, and ap-| 
| peared to be extremely agitated 


and «is- 

tressed; he asked the cause, and she said 
‘that she was fearful her prospects would 
be ruined tor want of a little ready money 
/to commence business, and the lawyer ad- 
vanced her 20/. without hesitation, and 
the next day, she took her flight. Good- 


/man having made the discovery that all 
,her Cheltenham estate was (to use his 


own words) inthe ‘Isle of Sky,”’ return- 
ed to Worcester, to his brother’s house, 
and found that the prisoner had gone 
from thence within an hour after he left 
that place. She proceeded from thence 
to his house at Birmingham, and obtained 
property in his name from tradesmen to 
a considerable amount, and carried off all 
the portable property from) lis house | 
which he possessed, and absconcded. Soon 
afterwards he ascertained that she was 
marricd to aman in Cardiganshire, and 
also to another man in Bristol. He also 
ascertained, about a month ago, that she 


‘had come up to London in August last, 
,and had got married to a Mr. Eagles, 


rreatest 


and had plundered him of the 
part ot his property. 

Mr. Eugles was the next witness:— 
In August last he was the proprietor of 
the Coachmakers’ Arms public-house, 
Long-acre. The prisoner called at his 
house, and inquired after some person na- 
med Andrews, of whom he knew nothing. 
She drew him into conversation, and as-. 
certained that he was a single man. She 
said she was a single woman, and was in| 
treaty for taking the Bull public-house, | 


‘in King-street, Smithfield, and she wish- | 


ed to get settled in life; she said she had | 


$002, in Sir William Curtis’s bank, and 


property at Cheltenham worth 20004. ; 
he became quite enamoured of her, and 
she professed equal attachment to him; 


after an acquaintance of three weeks they 


were married at the church of St. Mar- 


tin’s-in-the-Fields: she conducted herself 


like an angel till she was married, but af- 
terwards she was a perfect devil, and he 
had strong suspicion that she put voison | 
into his food; he became ill, and took 
lodgings in the country for the benefit of | 


‘his health, a few wecks after marriage, | 


and she left him and went to his public- | 
house, and carried off property value 1002. 
The certificates of the marriages having | 
been produced, the Magistrate said it, 
was useless going into further evidence, 
and asked the prisoner what she had to 
say? 

She burst into a fit of Liughter, and 


, admitted that she had been married to the | 


two complainants; **but,” said she, “they | 
have beth wives.’”-—Mr. Halls asked if! 
that was true, and both on their oaths! 
denied it. 
She conducted herself in the most im- 
pudent manner during the examinatien, | 
sometimes in laughing and ogling with) 
one man, and semetimes with another. | 
| 

| 


'She was fully committed for trial. 


“MISCELLANY. 


LOVER'S QUARRELS. 


It is related by Goldsmith, in one of his 
admirable productions, that a pair of el- 
derly people who were invited te a wed- | 
ding dinner, and were actually engaged 
in the Pascinating pastime ef courtship, 
were suddenly arrested in their amatory 
designs, not by the hand of death, or any 
serious misfortune, but by an incident 
which I shal! give in the author’s own lan- 
guage 

<< At dinner every thing seemed to run 


/taught at this time of day. 


on with good humor, harmony and satis- 


faction. ‘The man in black sat next his 
mistress, helped her plate, chimed her 
glass, and joyging her knees, and her el- 
bow, he whispered something arch in her 
ear, on which she patted his cheek—ne- 
ver was antiquated passion so playful, se 
harmless and amusing, as between this 
reverend couple, The second course was 
coming on the table, and among a variety 
of dishes, a fine turkey was placed be- 
fore the widew. ‘The Europeans, you 
know, carve as they eat; my friend there- 
fore his mistress to help him toa 
part of the turkey. The widow, pleased 
with an epportuniy of showing her skill 
ia carving, an art on which it seems she 
piqued herself, began to cut it up by first 
taking off the lee. Madam, cries my 
friend, if I be permitted to advise, { 
would begin by cutting off the wing, and 
then the lee will come off more easily. 
Sir, replies the widow, give me leave to 
understand cutting up a fowl—I always 
begin with the lez. Yes, madam, rep.ies 
the lover, but if the wing be the most con- 
venient manner, I would begin with the 
wing. Sir, interrupts the lady, when you 
have fowls of your own, begin with the 
wing if you please, but give me leave to 
take off the Ieg: 1 hope I am not to be 
Madam, in- 
terrupts he, we are never too old to be in- 
structed. Qld, sir, interrupts the other— 
who is old?——-When I die of age, 1 know 
of some who will quake for fear. If the 
leg does not come off take the turkey te 
yourself. Madam, repiied the man in 
black, I do not care a farthing whether 
the leg or the wing comes off: if you are 
for the leg first, why you shall have the 
argument, even though it be as I say. 


_As for the matter of that, cries the wi- 


dow, I do not care a fig whether you are 
for the leg off or on, and friend for the fu- 
ture kcep your distance. O, replied the 
other, that is easily done; itis only remo- 
ving to the other end of the table, and so 
madam, your most obedicnt humble ser- 
vant. 


FOR THE ARIEL, 

I o'ten observe very poor attempts at Epigrams. 
The feowing pleased me very much, and may 
serve as a recipe to s»me of your correspondents, 


IL never met with it but cnee, and write from me- 
mory. Ido not know the vuthor, 

‘Two friends in Chelsea meadows walking, 
Of poetry, and such things taking, 

Crics Ralph, (a mer y wag) 

“An epigram when smart and good, 

In all its various cases should— 

Be like a jel-y-bag.” 

Thy simile own is new; 

But how wilt make i out?” cries Ilughb. 
Says Raljh. tell thee, friend, 

Make it at top hoth wede and fit 

Yo hold a budgct full of wit, 

And point itat the end.” 


SONG—ne tT. 

When Love came first to Garth, the Spring 
Spread rose-beds to receive hiwa, 

And back he vow’d his flight he’d wing 
To Heaven, if she should leave him. 

Bat Spring departing, saw his faith 
Pledg’d to the next new comer— 

He reveil’d in the warmer breath, 
And richer bowers of Summer. 

Then sportive Autumn claim’d by righte 
An Archer for his lover, 

And even in Winier’s dark cold nights, 
A charm he could discover. 

Her routs and balls, and fireside joys, 
For this time were his reasons— 

In Short, young Love’s a gallant boy, 
That likes «ll times and seasons. 


CAMPHRFLL. 


The damsel too prudishly shy 

Or to forward, what swain would possess; 
For the one will too often deny, 

And the o- her too soon will say yes 
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patronage be stowed upon the Anter, during the 


two yeas Which it has been established, and to 
testify to its numerous patrons that their favor has 
aot been lost upon him, the Editor takes especial 
pleasure in announcing hisintention to commence 
the pablication of tie Volume, in anew and 
improved styie, hitherto unsurpassed by any peri- 
odival publication in the Union. Onur efforts to 
produce a and efoap literary publication, have 
been approved by a list of subscribers, grceter, it 
is believed, than has ever belore been obtained 
woany publication of the kind. With the contem- 
plated improvements, the work will be dee:dedly 
the cheapest ever offered to the American public. 

Arrangements ave now making to isstte a num 
ber, asa specimen of what the improvements will 
be. “This specimen mander will be speedily print- 
ed, and copies sent to all our Agents ata distance, 
who are earnestly requested to call upon subseri- 
bees, and exhibit the same for their inspection. It 
will also be sent to subseribers where there is no 
Agent, on its being requested, postage paid. This 
specemen number will contain a splendid engraving, 
superior to any which have ever appearcd in the 
Aniet, and which the Editor has procured ata 
great expense, expressly for the Anten. A large 
aumber will be printed tov gratuitous distribution. 

Phe principal features ef our proposed improve- 


ment are as tollow— 


First—Vhe Anis will be issued on a sheet of 


exira-super-royal paper, of better quality than 
that heretofore used, with forr columus ona page, 
in place of three only. In this way, nearly dhree 
edditional pages will be added every number, the 
price of the work remaining the same. 
Second—TVhe enbcllishments will be ef a supe 
rier order, The engraving in the specimen nume 
ber shall be a fair sample of all the rest. Arrange- 
ments have been mace to present our readers with 


a most splendid seit of engravings, tlustrative of 
the most impressive scenes in Cooper’s popular 
novels of the Syn, and Pioneers, and in Scott’s 
novels of Guy Mannering, and The Heart of Mid | 


Fathian. Vheseembcishments we fearlessly put 


in competition with those of the most lauded pe- 


riodical. 


Third—The mutter of the Aries shall be pre- 


pared with incrcased attention to the gratification 
of its readers. ‘The chotcest English standard 


literary magazines, and other publieations, will 


> 


be freely used to give its pages a dignified and 
respectable station among the periodicals of} Gales % Seaton, Jong known as the editors of the 
America. In addision to this, several writers of | National Intelligencer, offer their extensive print- 
acknowledged talent will be exlled into the ser- 
vice—so as to enable the Editor to present to his 
readers a semi-monthly sheet, against: which no 


reasonable objeetion can be made. 


Fourth—To make the Anirt more generally 
acceptable, it will occasionally contain a popular 


and fashionable piece of Music. 


Fifth—The shmenis will, as heretofore, 
appear in every third number. ‘Phe papers will 
be mailed, with untailing certainty, every Friday 
wight before publication, and secured in substan- 
tial wrappers. “The same terms will be extended 


to Agents. 


With this general outline of our intentions, 
leaving it to be filled up by the work itself, we ask 


THE At 


Infant Schools. there is a member of this 
community who doubts the utility of education for 
the young, we would call hisattention to the very 
interesting exhibitions of the Iifant School Socie- 
ty in thiscity; the progress which urehins of three 


‘excitement. Mr. O’Connell thinks the appoint- 
ment of the rich Duke of Northumberland to the 
Lord Lieutenatiey of Ireland, «melancholy choice. 
——In the beginning of January, four men stopped 

-a diligence in France, and robbed the passengers 
of 10,000 tranes; the diligence of robbers is not 

ishing, and to those whe have not wituessed it, al- confined to America ——A juryman in New York 

mostincredible. There is ncariy the same differ- | 9** had his cont tall cut off in the court room, aud 
= | walked home without fecling his loss; this may be 
called contempt of court.m—A giant steam boat, 
named the Unele Sam, lett Pittsburg last week 
for New Orleans. She has nine boilers, and births 
and accommodations for 300 passcugers, besides 
ample storage rooms. Another bridge is peti- 
tioned for over the Schuylkill, between Arch aud 
Vine streets. We trust it will meet with the 
same fate as the project for onc over the Delaware. 


years old have made in their stud/es, is truly astou- 


ence observable between children educated in these 
schools, and those who are left to strip up without 
learning, as between a sprightly boy with all his 
faculties entire,and a deaf mute. Surcly no parents 
with proper feelings, would desire to sce their of 


spring growing up deafand dumb, and yet how many 
are met with who are comparatively doomed to this 
hapless state of nonintereourse with their fellow- 


men, from the want of knowing how to appreciaic os esiaatealin 
the value of learning. "To the fathers and the Bees. —A soviciy has tormed in Philadel- 
mothers of such we say, look in, on the proper phia, who offer to pay the full value for the Cocoous 


days of visiting, and see the interesting groups of of the Silk Worm, and the character of the gentle- 


intelligent faces in the Infant Schools, We learn mon who compose it, leaves no doubt that they 
with pleasure, that private schools on the same will comply with their promise. We are friendly 
plan are about to be instituted for the children ofthe to the introduction of the silk manufacture, as it 
rich, and doubt not they will be patronized. We presents the means of subsistence to those who 
suljoin the advertisement of the Society, forthe are olten deprived of an opportunity of esrping 
information of our readers: | their bread, by age ov infirmities; and also because 

The visiting days of the Infant Schools in the the time necessary to the care of the worms so 
city ave Tuesday sand Fridays. School No. 1, is 
in Thirteenth street, near Vine—School No. 2, in 
Teath, below Market strect, back of St. Stephen’s 
Chureh—the colored School in Gaskill street near 
Fourth, The Society are now engaged in opening ject of Jacob B. Clarke's propose] to employ a 
a school in the south east part of the city. 


as to allow the active man, or woman of 


siness, to attend to rearing them. The report of 
the Committee of Congress appointed on the sub- 


farm now uscless, belonging to Government, to 


The total number of deaths in this city during | he 


last week was 85; by Consumption 16, and Small 
Pox 1. It is well to eall things and people by 
their righ? names; a London paper says ‘* General 
Jackson has been duly elected President of the 
Uniied States. Von Bruner, the Governor of N. 
York, is mentioned as the new Scerctary of State.” 
We wonder he had not said Van Brummelboitom. 
—James Foy has been taken up in New York 
on a charge of attempting’ to seald Samuel Beny to 
desth; really they are hot fellows in N. York; had 
the occurrence happened during the presidential 
csntest, we should not have becn surprised. — 
John Randolph has determined not to stand a poll 
for are-election to Congress; we are elad of it, 
and should be better pleased if sll the bare 
would {follow the exanple.—Fight thousand 
shares at $50 each, inthe Delaware Coa! Compeny, 
were taken on the first day the books were oper ed. 
We are pleased to see our neighb rs willing to dig 
our lands, and benefit by the Lountiful provision | 
Potassium placed on ice 


towns in Connecticut, females make sixty dollars 
each by attending to this branch of industry for six 


weeks in the year. Many other interesting faets 
arementioned inthe report, and we regret our lim- 
its wiil not admit of its insertion. 

There’is another insect, however, which we have 
always thought veecived less than a due share of 
attention in this country—we allude to the domes- 
tic Bee, who labors for man without reward, and 


almost without protection. An aviary, or bee 
yard, is a most desirable appendage to every well 
regulated furm, and may be suecesstully employed 
as an ornament and amusement in the heart of the 
city, as we have had repeated examples. Now is 
the time to purchase a hive and make the experi- 


ment; during their dormant state they may be re- 
‘moved with eare without injury. Many of our 
farmers have been discouraged from keeping them 
by the ravages of a worm which, for many years 
past has infested the boxes; and we shall hail with 
pleasure the appearance of a translsetion of the work 
mentioned inthe following notice, trus'iing at will 
alford some light upon the important subject: 
| Bees —A new manual, for the proprictors of 

hees, has been published at Paris, by aM. Martin. 
* It treats successively on the natural history of bees, 
Right: of theic maladies, of their diffirent forms of gove 
prisoners have eseaped from the Baltimore jail, by | ernment, and of the construction of their hives. — 
means of saws and files; we never saw so manv ac-. It collects the most striking observations that have 
i beeu made upon these industrious republies by 
preceding writers; and finishes by a summary of the 
principles of education which M. rtin lays 
A young thief being asked how he got his living, down, and bya bibliography of bees! Annexed is 
replied with great simplicity, ‘by fitting keys to) an abridged treatise onthe culture of sanfoin and 
locks.’——The southern mail now closes at half, buckwheat, whieh M. Martin considers to be the 


| most favorable to the production of honey. 


our rich soil aflords. 
will immediately produce a blaze Some of our 
contemporaries can now set the river on fire. — 


ing concern, steain prosses, &e. for sale. 


counts of eseapes, and our jes of the Bullet in 
will form a curious record of villainous bars. —— 


past eleven in the morning.——What a happy 

thing it is for Philadelphia that masonic and anti- | pis is the era of “marches;? the mareh of 

masenie fevers have not been got up here We) mind, the “mareh of intetleet.” &e. It seems, al- 

prefer seeing our masons at their work, erecting | so to he the “mareh of coffins,” as will be seen 
by the following advertisement from an English 

paper: 

Second Hand Coffins —Vhe following curious 

dry orations, meaning nothing. ——James Monroe, has been stuck up at Whitchaven:— 


| stately and comfortable houses, to running about 
alter Morganites, and moistening their mortar with 


the indulgence of our numerous patrons until we | ex-president of the United States, lies dangerously | “f{ardy, & Co. Second Hand Coffin Warehouse, 


oan appear betore them in our new and enlarged | ill, at his residence in Loudon County, Va. 


dress. 


The Arter will be published every other Satur-] with a view to robbing. 


No. $8, Fox-lane, baving been tor several years 
arent for supplying Dublin and Edinburgh Colle- 
ges with bodies, they have had the opportunity of 
collecting a lange assortment of cotlins of every 


It is asserted that Mr. | size and deseriptions, which they purpose selling at 


The New Orleans papers state that citizens have 
been repeatedly attacked at night in the streets, | 


day, at One Dollar and Fifty ceats yearly, pay- | O°Connell, the Irish Catholic who has been return- | reduced prices for ready money. Also all kinds 


able in all cases in advance. 


Every third number will be embellished with a] jimself for admission into the House of Commons 


splendid quarto copperplate engraving. 


ed asa member of Parliament, would not present lof huraan and other bones, coffins, bought, sold, or 
exchanged. Orders will be received at the ware- 
house, or the farniture shop, Market place. NB. 


‘ opening of the session as he promised, bu 
at the opening of the P Lest prices given for perfect bodies.” 


Any gentleman procuring seven subseribers, and | would wait until the 19th of February. The state | The ‘‘march of shoes” is coming; a shoemaker 
remitting ten dollars, shall receive the eighth | of Ireland isa prominent subject of discussion in| advertises, ‘‘Leetures on the rudiments of boot 


copy for his trouble. 


the English papers, and seems to occasion no little land shoe cutting, given to the trade.” 
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Nineteen Hundred and Forty—If w the year 1940 


the population of these United States should be 
three hundred and seventy-five millions, (as Mr. 
Darby says it will) the demand tor newspapers wil! 
be, we trust, in even a greater ratio; and we have 
only to regret that our lot did not fall upon such @ 
populous period. —We fell asleep while thinking 
of millions of subscribers, and a dream which e«- 
sued gave us no litle pleasure. We fancied that a 
copy of our little Arter, edived by a compa- 
ny of Stereotypers, and dated January iGil, was 
hanging before our grate. “Taking it up wih much 
interest, we read the following items in the eolumn 
of “Things in General.” 

Population of Philadelphia —The census of 
Philadelphia, just coonpleted, gives the actual pop- 
ulation of our city, 450,000, The city extents 
to Bricesburg on the Delaware, and to Manayunk 
on the Seluylkill, and follows the whole line ot 
the Grand Western Raitway, for five miles beyond 
the Schuylkill. Should the city continue co grow 
at this rate, we shall, in the course of the next cen- 
tury, encirele the city of Lancaster in our borders.” 

“The report of the Directors of the Grand Wes- 
tern Railway Company, which we publish to day, 
is extremely cneouraging to the Stockholders; it 
appears that the original sharehol lers mey exleu- 
late with safety on receiving 50 per cent. per an- 
num for their investment. This road has 50 tracks 
18 for the (ran port:tion of goods west, ard 18 for 
returning; and we inderstand it is contemplated to 
inerease the number cach way to 28, making 56 
tracks.” 

A gentleman called on us late on Wednesday 
evening, who lett Pittsburg after tea on the day 
before, in the new steain cart Telegraph, with $0 
inside passengers. He states that the rid® was 
pleasant in the extreme, and that no kind of disa- 
greeable sensations accompanicd the motion of 
travelling at this enormously rapid rate.” 

“We leara from Washington that Congress as- 
sembled on Monday lasi, when President Clay de- 
livered his inaugural address, which occupies too 
much space for our paper—we learn it will be 
printed ina book and ready for delivery in about 
six weeks. The members from the state of Oregon 
have not yeturrived ; but are daily expected. Only 
2100 members in all took their seats. “he session 
is expected to be a long and arduous one, as seve- 


ral subjects cf imporianee will come before it.— | 


Seven territories will apply for admission into the 
Federal compact, making the total number of states 
931.” 

“Yesterday a dreadful accident happened in 
Rail Road Avenue. Three large blocks of build- 
ings, which the avarice of their owners had raised 
to 19 stories high, fell down and destroyed the 
lives of some bnadred of the inmates. ‘The ‘Up- 
right Insuranee Company” will lose about $600000” 

«The great Manufacturing city of Niagara was 
entirely consumed during the hard blow of Wed- 
nesday. No particulars have yet reached us. This 
city was the greatest manufacturing place in ‘the 
world—the immense water power had all been turn- 
edto account, thus destroying the beautiful cata- 
ract wich was so much admired by our great 
grand raamma’s,who never thou ght ofgetting mar- 
ried without stipulating for a view of its beauties.” 

«The pipes, Xe. are nearly completed, for bring- 
ing the water of Lake Erie into this city; we learn 
that no stream which the company could select 
was found of sufficient purity.” 

‘Nearly all the coal now brought from the Penn- 
sylvania mines is of inferior quality, and resort is 
now had to the patent fire, whieh for one penny a 
day will heat a large factory. Steam boats, it is 
found on accurate trial, may be propelled eighty 
miles an hour by the use of this economical fuel.” 


On Saturday last, one hundred and seven gen- 
tlemen received the degree of Doctor of Medicine, 
trom the University of Pennsylvania; on which 
occasion the corner stone of the new Medical Hall 
was laid, with sppropriate ceremonies. The old 
Hall is razed to the ground, and on its scite is 
to be ereeted a Jarge and handsome building, with 


a marble front on Ninth street. Another wing 
will be built,and in all probability this season; and 
next season the Collegiate building will be pulled 
down, anda centre one erected, making a marble 
front on Ninth street of nearly half a square—ad- 
ding another proud memento of the ffourishing 
state of our public institutions, and an ornament to 
the city. We trust a similar liberality will crect 
a classieal building forthe Mint, should the Arch 
sureet theatre be rejected. After laying the corner 
stone of the University, the Rev. William H. Del- 
aney, Provost, delivered a suitable address to the 
graduatesand the public, inthe Masonic Hall. We 
were not so fortunate as to hear the whole of the 
eddress, but considerone recommendation to the 
young Doctors as of very doubtful utility, tho’ to 
tell the truth, we are not prepared to give better 
advice. ‘They were told that it would be to their 
interest to leave Philadelphia, and settle in the 
country, as but litte chance of success was lef; 
them here. where every square has from one to 
cight practitioners. We eculd namea small see- 
tion ina neighboring county, where there are sev- 
on physicians whoall reside in such near proxinity, 
chat a stone may be east in succession from one 
honse to the other, until they are all Ait, The next 
107 who graduate, we hope will remove to China— 
much of a good thing, The Trustees met 
in the fevening, and elected Solomon W. Conrad 
orofessor of Botany in the University of Pennsyl- 
vania—a selection, we venture to say, pot more 
acceptable to himself than useful to the institution. 


Important Discovery. —TVhe National Gazetteof 
this city asserts that Mr. Cleanthes Felt, late Prin- 
cipal of the Academy at Burlington, N, J., has dis- 
covered the Quadrature of the Cirele. We had 
previously understood this from one of his pupils, 
and believe there can be no doubt of the fact. Mr. 
Felt, altogether, isa remarkable man, and this dis- 
covery will make him siill more so. He was pre- 
sent at ‘Tripoli, when Comm«dore Preble’s tleet 
compelled the haughty Dey to humble himsaJf to 
our arms. was one of the gallant boat’s erew 
v hieh sailed up the harbor of Tripoli at midnight, 
under the command of Commodore Deeatur, and 
burnt the frigate Phitadelphia under the very guns 
of the Turkish batteries. 


| 


It appears by a letter from melia Heber, wife of 
the late Bishop, of Calcutta, that the world is to be 
favored with a Volume of Memoirs of her husband, 
from her own pen, and that she has a Volume of 
his sermons nearly ready for the press. ‘This is 
pleasing iuformation, and we shall wait impatient- 
ly for the publication. 


Wilk you see the players well bestowed? do you 
hear—lct them be well used: for they are the ab- 
stract and brief chronicles of the times. —am/et. 


More Debutents.—On Monday evening Miss 
Emery took her benefit, and drew as respectable an 
audience as to numbers, as is customary on such 
occasions. Murphy’s tragedy of the Grecian 
Daughier was performed; and appeared to give 
general satisfaction, though we must confess, our 
glass detected a great variety of incongruities and 
defects. It was not over-pleasant to a refined au- 
dience to witness, or rather imagine, Miss Emery 
leaving the stage for the purpose of affording suste- 
nance from her breasts to her old father, who, by 
the way, was represented by one of the youngest 
men on the stege, Mr. Isherwood. The next time 
the Grecian Daugh'er is performed here, we hope 
it will be by a married woman--but perhaps we are 
over fastidious, and do not understand these mat- 
ters. Dyonysius was played by Mr. Woodhull, 
and we cannot pass this gentleman’s voice without 
expressing our regret that he has chosen to afilict 
the stage with it. It is cracked, broken, and split, 
and will drive all delicate nerves from the boxes.— 
He outstripped all his former exertions on this oc- 
easion, and it was no small relief when a period was 
put to his croaking by the hand of Euphrasia. Mr. 
Wood gave us more pleasure than any or all the 


performers together, by his strict adherence to na- 
ture. We wish Mr. Porter could sometimes bring 
his voice a little higher up his throat. Mr. Isher- 
wood did well, and seemed to like his pretended 
futhership. The second piece consisted of scenes 
from Douglass, young Norvall by a young man, 
his first appearance on any stage—he stage of lite 
of course not incluled. He made out very respec 
tably, cousidering all things, and may possibly be 
ranked, some day, among the artists, whose only 
hope it is to paat tor present fame, having no hope 
of surviving long the me mories of their eontempo- 
raries, 

Tuesday— Another first appearaner as Virgining: 
The public appear to have been over-dosed with 
these new kind of stars, and exhibited but little im 
terest in the new Virginius, having learned that a 
theatrical exhibition, to give pleasure, niust not on- 
ly be sustained by talent, but by experience. Ik 
was given out that the young man was a lawyer, but 
we learn that he is a journeyman hatter, who, if he 


felt the thinness of the hou-e, and the occasions! 


hisses it sent forth, must have had the boiling eaul- 
dron of his ambition cooled. We sat in great pain 
during the four first acts, in hope of seeing an im- 
provement,«s he grew more familiar with the stage, 
but were disappointed, and resolved never to see 
Virginins murdered in this manner again. He 
must have alitthe more education, a little more 
talent, and a good deal more knowledge of the 
passions before he can h: peto please a Philadelphia 
audience. must, moreover, never pronounce 
revenge, ruff-enge, and a'so speak his words in an 
audible voice, not connecting half a dozen so that 
no one of them can be understood; he might also 
deign oceasionally, to look the audience in the face. 
He h.da fair chance to show what he could do, 
being admirably supported by the company. Miss 
Waring’s Virginia was good—but considering that 
the HILT of the red dagger was used to murder her, 
we thought she died too easily. Daggers should 
be kept ready tor use—bright on one side, and 
bloody on the other; and by a slight of hand which 
practice will make perfect, the bright side must he 
exhibited before a murder, and the red one after— 
the turning being effected while the audience are 
erying for the fate of the victim—al ways, therefore, 
make the audience ery first, by a dexterous exhibi- 
tion of the gleaming steel, and you will have no 
difficulty. Aean had a very neat invention for this 
kind of legerdemain: his dagger blade ran ep into 
the handle on the slightest touch, and came out all 
besmeared with red paint! We proposedat the time, 
however, av improvement upon it, by padding cer- 
tain parts, so as not to make any noise. Mr. Wood- 
hull did better to-night, but Mr. Porter omitted to 
print his white eyebrows—he dresses too much in 
light colors—he would look better in red or block. 
On Wednesday Mr. Hamblin played Hamlet very 
much in his usual style. 


TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

The Engraving.—We ave unwillingly compell- 
ed to apologise for the nonappearance of the plate 
which belongs to this number. The engraver has 
disappointed us—it shall positively appear in our 
next. 

We again call upon those of our subscribers who 
have not paid for this Volume, to remit to us the 
amount of their subscription—or to remit $3, in 
payment for the Third Volume also. Good small 


notes will be taken from subscribers out of the city. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The ‘Thoughts at Sea,’ by Laurence, on another page 
of this day's paper, possess uncommon sweetness and 
beauty. Anyrhing further from the same pen, wil always 
be weicome to our columns. 

The selections of ‘O,’ shall appear in our next. The 
manuscripts referred to—if ’t were only a sight of them, 
be acceptable, 

“Virgo” should say whether his communication is orig- 
inal. If it be so, a more correct copy shonld be sent to us. 

We shall endeavor to meke room fer “N,"’ in our next. 

“ The Masquerade,"’ (with other articles from the same 
pen) is under consideration. 

Those Correspondents whose favors remain unnoticed, 
must exercise a little patience for the preeent—they are nor 
overlooked. 
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A deer was dise: vered last week on an isl- 
and near Niagara Falls, und on being seen by the 
sportsmen, threw himself down the steep, and was 
instantly killed on coming in contact with the ice. 
The hunters «ttempted to recover him, and a dear 
job it nearly proved, for by the time they had fin- 
ished, their cakes of ice had vanished. Piracies 
gontinue to be committed on the coast of Cuba. 
The Theatre at Mobile was cntirely consumed on 
the Ist instant. A new machine, which pro- 
mises to be of great utility as a saving of labor, is 
advertised in the New York papers; it is for the 
use of ladies, to be used in curling their hair over 
night; we have no doubt it will be patronised ex- 
tensively. Phe proprietor of the Hartford Mu- 
seum, advertises that he has made some eatensive 
additions, such as a rail road from England; this 
is truly an eatensive attair. English grammar is 
taught in Lowell, Massachusetts, on a flageolet!--— 
A bachelor of old date, bas been convicted in Pro- 
vidence, by his associates, o: drawing sighs as long 
as a bedpost! A laborer engaged in digging a 
cellar in Spruce street, on Saturday last, was com- 
pletely buried by the earth caving in, but was ex- 
ticated before life was extinct ——Joseph Laneas- 
ier has petitioned the Legislature of New York for 
relief. Vhe Hoboken Manufaeturing and Bank- 
ing Company, of which A. O. Dayton was presi- 
dent, has stopped payment. The notes of this 
bank are at a low ebb, and sales cannot be effeeted 
at any price. We trust the public will soon learn 
nut to wish for more banks. “Che Manufacturer’s 
Bank, which has becn applied for, to be located in 
the Northern Liberties, has not been sanctioned.-— 
The work of temperance govs bravely on; six bun- 
dred men, and three hundred and sixty females, in 
Connecticut, have pledged themselves to absti- 
nence. A person who calls himself an idler, has 
made the following calculations. there are in Lon- 
don, according to the latest and most authentic re- 
cords, 4,692 inns, taverns, and public houses; 2,211 
tailors; 1,750 grocers; 1,715 bakers; 1,568 boot and 
shoe makers; 14,426 merchants, 1,318 physicians, 
surgeons, apothecaries, &c.; 1,212 carpenters; 
1,08 cheese-mongers, 3,100 liwyers, barristers, 
special pleaders, &c.  “Vhink of 5,100 lawyers in 
one city! We have more than enough in Phila- 
delphia, but not as many as they have in London. 
In some of our squares, almost every house is occu- 
pied by these litigating attornies, of larger or 
smaller capacity. ‘They’re getting to be as thick 
as doctors in Virgini+, where they have to ride two 
on one horse! The N. Y. Enquirer contains a 
list of eelebrated artists, now in that eity. It 
appears that Miss Kelly and Mrs. Barnes, Ma- 
dame Feron, Mrs. Austin, and Mr. Horn, are 


starring away—Miss Fisher is daily expected from | 


the south, ‘The French troupe are performing bal- 
Jets at the Lafayette. Miss Kelly is engaged at 
Walnut street. Mr. J. Jefferson, formerly Mrs. 
Burke, and Master Mercer, gave a concert last 
week at Lancaster. We should like to know how 
much money is paid per annum for theatrical 
amusements. A new work entitled ‘Sailors and 


Saints, or Matrimenial Adventures,” by the author 
of the Naval Sketch Book, has just appeared in 
New York; it is a dry time for good books; the best 
lately published, is Irving’s Life of Columbus. 
The venerable John Tayter, a patriot of the Revo- 
lution, died at Albany, on Thursday weck, in the 
Sith year of his age. The British, says Major 
Noah, have raised the blockade of Tangiers; the 
only injury done was probably in preventing our 
old and excellent friend Consul Mullony, from 
shooting snipe along shore in the Bay. Besieging 
Tangiers to bring the government of Morrocco to 
their good behavior. would be like blockading Am- 
boy Bay to bring the authorities at Albany to their 
bearings—rather a long shot. ‘T'angiers is a mise- 
rably decayed place; fine as a place of residence, 
being ina cheap and plentiful country; its situation, 
in view of Gibraltar and Cape Trafalgar, makes it 
rather desirable asa place to visit, and there is al- 
ways plenty of game to be had——The trial of 
Roessle, the baker, in New York, for arson, has 


resulted in his aequittal; he confessed that he had 
set fire to the premises, but as he was shown to be 
an ignorant and stupid man, and his confession not 
admitted, he was declared to be not guilty. The 
fact is, as arson, or firing a dwelling place, is pun- 
ishable by death, there will be great reluctance in 
juries to convict. ‘The law should be modified, 
making it imprisonment for life; and when the 
death of any person acerued from firing a premises, 
then it should be a capital offence. ——Glass eyes 
have become quite the fashion. ‘*We yesterday saw,” 
saysa New York editor, ‘* a young man who had just 
undergone the operation of having an eye inserted 
by Dr. Seudder. ‘Phe eye moved, winked, turned, 
and the light contracted and dilated with the natu- 
raleye. He could close one, or both the eyes, at 
will. No person could discover, with close exam- 
ination, Which was the artificial eye.” ‘This is a cu- 
rious invention. Vn person could discover; does 


not this imply that the youth himself was unable | 


to tell which was the natural, and which the glass 
eye. Dr Scudder is really invaluable in this coun- 


try, and should be appointed to some fat office— | 


Query—W ould not the general introduction ot 


glass eyes, prevent many crying sins; and may not | 


the invention be so improved as to sllow all who 
are operated on ty see their own interests? think of 


a race of people with one glass eye to each individe | 


ual, to enable them to read foreign languages! 

The fellow for whom a battered type reward is 
offered, has worked at, and cleared out from our 
office. 


W hate’er men do, or think, or dream, 
Our motley paper seizes for its theine. 


Mr. Wirt, the late Attorney General, offers his 
house and lot for sale in Washington. 

The Boston Traveller makes itself merry with 
the names of some of our Philadelphians. ‘The 


following ishis pwragraph. ingenious optician 


in Philadelphia bears the name ot Tsase Schoait- 
mann; a carver of combs in imitation of India, 
signs his name M. J. Littheboys; and a singer at 
one of the theatres calls himself Shehindlocker.’’— 
He might have added Rowbotham, at the Theatre, 
and also have stated that Messrs, Littheboy, Shuffle- 
bottom, Sheepshanks, and Cruikshanks, lately all 
resided in the same neighborhood; when a come 
mon friend to all the parties undertook to introduce 
them to each other; the repetition of their names 
cach sixteen times was ludicrous in the extreme. 


Gen. Jackson, on the day of his inauguration to 
the Presidency, is estimated to have shaken hands 
with as many as ten thousand persons. 

Several Tennessee Indians, ill with small pox, 
have been wandering and begging in Virginia. The 
Richmond Comp iler attributes the cases of disease 
lately notiecd in that neig!borhood, to eontagion 
from these poor creatures, 

Aliens. —Vhe New York Morning Herald com- 
plains that whole cargoes of alien passengers are 
frequently landed at Amboy and other plaecs along 
the coast, for fhe mere purpose or enabling the 
shipmasters to avoid the payment of $2 on each 
passenger as a commutation fee. 

Daniel M’Donald, who has numbered upwards 
of 110 years, was sent to the House of Industry, of 
Boston, on Saturday of last week, in a state of in- 
toxication. 


Sickness—The good-natured editor of the Scho- 
harie Republican says—‘‘the editor—printer—pub- 
a sone. oldest apprentice (two in all) 
are confined by sickness”’—and the whole estab 
lishment is lett in care of the devil. 


A man was arrested in New York a few days 
since, for selling doubloons made in this country, 
He was discharged, as it did not appear their in- 
trinsic value was less than the Spanish doubloons. 

A feeble old man. (seventy-six years of age,) 
poor, though respectable, has recently been taken 
and imprisoned in Boston, on a writ for three hun- 
dred dollars, by his own sen-in-/aw, (who married 
his only daughter, ) to whom he does not, (he says, ) 
owe asingle cent. The object of the son-in-law 
in perpetrating this outrage against humanity was 
to obtain possession of the sum of one hundred 
dollars lodged in the Savings Bank by the wife of 
the old man, in the shape of a compromise for the 
pretended debt. 


A machine has been invented by an Italian for 
the purpose of banishing the fog from the city ef 
Paris. It is mounted on wheels, and is to emit 
sulphuricus flames through tubes, and is to be call- 
ed diable ambulant. 

A part ot Dr. Paley’s argument, for giving an es- 
tate to the cldest son, is curious. He says, if it 
was equally distributed among many sons, it would 
miske them ‘‘all idle,’”? but in the other way it only 
makes ove 80. 


The contractor, on a part ot the Ohio and Erie 
eanal, near the Licking Summit, states that $3,000 
worth of whiskey had been used hy the men on 
one job! Some of the contractors prohibit its use. 


Mr. Owen of Lanark—This gentleman recent- 
ly arrived at Kingston, Jamaieayon his way to Mex- 
ico, to enter into arrangements with the Mexican 
Government, with a view to a permanent residence 
in that country. 


The body of a well-dressed man was found in 
| the Dock, at New York, on Friday last. He had a 
|) gold watch and S10 in his pocket. 

Tupegraphiccl Errors.—TVhe errors made by 
| compositors are sometimes very entertaining. For 
| instanee, the London New Times once coutained an 
account of a fashionable party, at which one cf the 
j most distinguished persons was the ‘Duke ot 
Pork!” Another paper luely furnished its read- 
,ers witha long report of the proceedings of the 
, Court of Common Fleas!” and the Morning 
Chronicle of last ‘Thursday contained an account of 
an “atrocious bobbery!” 


| Valuable Cargo.—The ship Lafayette, from Bal- 
| timore, forthe Pacific, carries out r cargo worth 
, more thon “one hu.dred and sixty thousand dol- 
Isrs,” consisting chicfly of domestic cotton goods, 
much the larger por ion of which was manufactured 
inthe vicinity of Baltimore. 
A young man about 16 years of age, of very res- 
pectable conncxions, was committed to jail at New 
| York on Saturday last, cherged with having robbed 
| the house of Mrs. Cotung, who is now absent in 
| France, of plate to the amount of $3000. He con- 
| fessed that hé had been in the hub.t of entering the 
| house by the back way, for the last six weeks, and 
| appropriating to himself all the plate he could find. 

He was arrested in trying to sell some mutilated 
| silver spoons to a silversmith. 

James A. Hamilton, of New York, has been put 
into the department of state, until Mr. Van Buren 
pan enter upon the duties of office. This is very 
} much like putting a Aut in a chair, to keep one’s 
| place during a short absence, till the head comes. 


| ‘The Kentucky Gazette says—We have received 
froma subseriber in Nicholasville, Ky., an account 
of the appearance of amo:texiraordinary being in 
that place, on the night of the 22d instant. He was 
inthe shape of aman, and was supposed to be about 
| 16 teet high. 

The following toast was drunk at Catskill on the 
220 February: 

W asHineron AND Larayerre—The heroes who 
| reduced the value of a Crown in this country to one 
! dollar and ten cents. 

A party, consisting of Lieut. Morris, of the U, 
S. Army, M:s. Starkweather and nicee, in attempt. 
| ing tocro s from Port Niagara to the Canada shore, 

were forced out on Lake Erie on the 6th inst. Vhe 
| weather was very cod, and a snow storm had just 
| conumences ; but a rope was conveyed to thera 
| from the shore, on the ice; and they were happily 
rescued, a little nipped by frost. 


It wonld be a very pleasant thing, if literary pro- 
ductions could be submitted to something like anal- 
ysis.—If we could separate the merit of a book, as 
| we can the magnesia of Epsom salts, by a simple 
| practical application of the dvctrine of affinities. 

Baltimore and Washington Rwl Road—The 
charter granted by the General Assembly, suthor- 
izing & company to make a Railroad between Bal- 
timore and Washington, contains a provision 
which is likely to defeat the object of the enterpri- 
sing individualsengaged in the undertaking, The 
provision is, that all profits srising frem tol's above 
ten per cent, per annum, shall go into the State 
Treasury. 

Jerry Snow, being awakened very early in the 
morning by hiscormpzauion,who said, ‘Come, Snow, 
day is breaking:’—‘Well, said Snow, ‘let it break— 
it don’t owe me anything.’ 

J. B. Almeida, found guilty of seuttling a vesse! 
under insurance, several menths since, has been set 
at liberty, after confinement at Richmond for that 
period, by a direction received trom President Ad- 
ams. He had won the confidence of the jailer by 
his good conduct, and being poor and in distress, 
some humane person raised funds sufficient to take 
him to his family in the north, 
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THE ARTEL. 


FROM MEMOIRS. | 

Vidoeq, the celebrated French thict-cateher, gives 
the following graphic sketch of an experiment he | 
made upon Madame Noel, while in the pursuit of 
his ealling:— 

“Tt being suspected that a female teacher of the 
piavo, Whose son, nuned Noel, was a eclebrated | 
brigand, was in the hebit of receiving Desbois and 
Montyenet (two maloiactors whom had orders to 
arrest, ) contrived to make her acquaintance. 
dame Nocl wasa well educated woman, an exeel- 
lent musician, aud, is the middle class of citizens, 
whose daughters she taught, was looked upon asa 
distinguished artiste. “Vhe refinement of her man- 
ners, the co rectuess of her Wwe, the « leganee 
of heer dress, and a cerisin air of breeding, led 
to the supposition that she bel ope of those 
namerous noble fimilics to whom the Revolution 
had left n Dui pride, poverty, and resret.— 
Noel was kind and obligneg, but only for 
those tadividuals who had brokea squares with 
tice. “These she reecived as the mother ofa soldier 
would the companion in arms of her son. “Vo be 
welcomed by her, it was only necessary to be of the 
same regiment as her som Noel; and then, through 
affection for him, she dehehted ta doing offices of 
kindness. She was, therefore, looked upon as the 
mother of robbers. ft was on her they were cere | 
tain to call first on arriving at Paris. She supplied 
all thelr necessities, and even pushed her compla- 
sanee so taras to look out word (robberies to come 
mit) for them, and when a passport became neces- 
sary for their safety, she left no effort untried to pro- 
cure it, Madarace Noel having a great many friends 
amongst her own sex, it was astully in the name of 
one of these that the passport was taken. A little 
oxygenated muratic acid soon washed out the lady's 
name and deseription, mm place of which were sub- 
stituted those of the robber, Madame Nocl had 
usually a provision of those white-washed passports, 
whieh, like post horses, were ready for all sorts of 
travellers. Noel looked upon all Galeri- 
ans as her children, but was more pa ticularly atten-— 
bentive to those who were the personal acquaintances 
ot her som, for these her devotion was without 
bounds. She was the confidant of all their projcets, 
their adventieces, their escapes, and alarms; in fine, 
they placed the most implicit confidence in her, and | 
never bad any reason to repent Vidoeg, as an 
eseaped convict, presents himself to Madame Noel, 
For this purpose he lets his beard grow, causes blis- 
ters fo on his feet, as if the result of a long 
journey on foot, and has his shoes and shirt marked 
with the terrible letters G. ALL. He even imitates 
with fidelity the costume, so tiaras to establish upon 
bis cloth sand person a colony of loathsome ver- 
Thus prepared E went to mother Nocl’s 
house in the rae Viguetone, On opening the door | 
a single clanee at me was cnough to inforin her of 
the obj ctof my visit. She made me enter, and as 
T was about telling her my story, she said, § Oh, my 
poor boy, it 1s not necessary to tell me where you 
come Lian sure you are hungry,’ and without 
waiting forimy answer, she went out and soon re- 
turned with a plate of ham and sausages, and a bot- 
the of wine, which [soon did justice upon. °—After 
telling her the story he had invented for the ocea- 
sion, snd qaaking her believe that he was a friend of 
her sen’s, she gave hima change of Hnenand other | 
ueeessaries.—** In my quality of a recently eseaped 
conviet, Pexeited all tae solieitude of Madame No- 
el, who seemed to think of nothing but comforting 
me. ‘Are vou known,’ said she, ‘to Vidoeq and 
his two dogs, Levesque and Compere?? ¢ Alas! yes,’ 
Dveplied, ‘they have arrested me twiee.? * that 
ease be on your guard, Vidoeq is often disguised— 
there is no character he will not assume in order to 
catch such unfortunate poor fellows like you.’ We | 


“had been tdhing for some time when Madame No- 


el told me to bathe my teet, and brought iu waier 
for the pr pose. When LE had taken off my stock- 
ings she nearly fainted away, erying out in an excess 
of maternal sensibility, ‘How pity you. Crood 
God, how you must safer! Why did you not tell 
me of this at first? You deserve to be scolded.’ 
Whilst repeating these words she went down on 
her knees, pierced the blisters, and after drawing é 
woollen thread through them, anointed my feet with 
a pommade, which she said, from long experience 
in similar eases, she knew to be most effectuel— 
There was something quite antique in this touching 
rite of hospitality. On my telling her of her son’s 
approaching escape, she wept tears of joy, talked in 
terms of enthusiasm of his feats as a maletactor, 
and seemed to have as much veneration as love for 
him.” She afterwards goes out to purchase clothes 
for Vidocg, and offers to procure work (robberics 
to commit) for him; and supplies bim with the ma- 
terials and tools for making false keys. Through 
the treachery of one of his agents, Vidoeq fails in 
arresting, at Mother Noel’s, the two robbers he had | 
been in seareh of; and, in couseqeence, obliged to | 
decamp without bidding the mother of robbers adieu, 


Prithee, Poins, lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 


WASTING TWO HUNDRED PER CENT!— 
Mr. Dickerson of New-Jersey, in a late 
speech in the U. S. Scnate, having occa- 
sien to advert to the subject of making 
public roads and canals, says: ** The ex-_ 
perience we have had should convince us 
there must be a waste of ene or two hun-. 
pred per cent upon all the moneys to be 
laid out by the United States for those 
improvements.’ Here isa mathematical | 
problem which, with all humility, we beg | 
Senator Dickerson to explain. We can 
easily understand how one hundred per 
cent —i. e. the whole of the money laid 
out on a given project-—may be wasted or 
lost. But we contess we are sorely puz- 
zled to perceive how two hundred per 
cent—1. e. tivice as much as the whole— 
should be swept away into utter ‘* ruina- 
tion!” This reminds us of a statement 
made a few years since by a worthy citi- 
zen of this state, in one of our town meet- 
ings. He said money had “depreciated | 
in value two and a half per cent per an- 
num for the last fifty years’’—a sad con- 
clusion truly, for a man to find himself 
twenty-five dollars worse than nothing in” 
consequence of having a hundred dollars 
in his pocket!—erks, Am. 


“You've been long enough!” 
—Walking up Beacon-street the other 
day, I met a little republican corps, which 
amused me greatly. The band consisted 
of four urchins, from six to ten years old, 
accoutred in boyish style, with pasteboard 
caps and tin swords.—-The treop was 
merely large enough to furnish, Captain, | 
Lieutenant, Ensign and Trumpeter,—a | 
pretty fair epitome of some of our milita- 

ry establishments, all officers and no men. 

Being Americans, and all in office, I very 


‘naturally supposed that they were satis- 


fied and happy ; but my eve had not fol- 
lowed the young soldiers far, when I per- | 
ceived their lieutenant, a sturdy chap of 
about six years old, make a dead halt.— 
‘““What’s the matter, Bill?’’ called out 
the captain. ‘‘i’ll tell you what, Ned, 
you’ve been captain long enough—I’m go- 
ing to be captain now. 
Some altercation followed, and the re- 
fractory licutenant only vociferated the | 
louder=----** You’ve been captain long 
cnough—It’s my turn now!” A compro- 
mise was at length happily cffected; and 


the ambitious young officer was made to 


budge on a few yards farther, with the 
promise of being made captain at the end - 
of the street. 
I laughed as the little pageant moved 
out of sight. ‘* This,” said I, ‘‘is an 
abridgement of human society=—this is the 
genuine spirit of man.” That iittle troop 
is frequently brought to mind, When I 
hear politicians blustering about reform, 
and keeping up a perpetual neise about 
evils which every one hears of, & nobody | 
teels,--I say to myself, Hah! your troop 
would all be officers! and even the mean- 
est little scape-grace among ye would 
soon rebel from his dsty and call out, | 
‘<T tell ye what, Ned, it’s my turn to be | 
captain now!” 
When I see a lover all devotion, and a! 
young husband all indulgence, I wonder 


how long it will be before he says, “I tell 


ye what, it’*my turn to be captain now!”’ | 


When I hear a blooming young girl | 
ask, ‘* Don’t you think Miss such an one 
begins to fade?”’~--says I to myself, your | 
ambitious little heart begins to think, ‘*! 
wont be lieutenant any longer.” 

And when I hear a belle rejoice in rer | 


| 


‘does not think £1’ll be captain now.” I 


‘might mention a hundred things, that 
‘bring the discontented lieutenant to my 


mind; but I forbear, lest my readers 


should exclaim, “1 tell you what, you’ve 
been captain long enough.”? 


AN 
Herc, haply, thou may’st spy, and seize for use 
Some tiny straggler of the tdeal world 


EPITAPH. 
Stop, passenzers, for here is laid 
One who the debt of nature paid. 
‘This is not st ange, the reader eries, 
We all know here a dead man lies. 
Yowre right, but stop, Pil teil you mors, 
He never paid a debt before: 
And now he’s goue, Vi further Buy, 
Ho never will another pay. 

Tut FEMININE OF IDEotT.—An assum- 
ing pedantic lady boasting of the many 
books she had read, often queted Lock 
ufion understanding. ‘a work,’ said she, 
‘she admired above all things; yet there 
is one word in it, which, though often re- 
peated, she could not distinctly make out; 
and that was, the word ide-a, (pronoun- 
cing it very long;) but I suppose it comes 
from a Greek derivation.’ * You are per- 
fectly right, madam,’ said Foote; ‘it comes 


from the word ideaousky.’—‘And pray 
sir, What does that mean?’—*VThe feminine 


of ideot, madam.’ 
INSCRIPTION ON THE EDINBURGH TOLBSOOTH. 

A prisonis a house of care, 
A place where none ean thrive; 

A touchstone trne to try a friend, 
A grave tor one alive. 

Sometimes a place of right, 
Sometimes a place of wrong, 

Sometimes a place of rogucs and thieves, 
And honest men smong 

JORROWING.—I can get no remedy 
against the consumpticn of the purse; bor- 
rowing only lingers and lingers it out, but 
it is incurable.—Shakesfeare. 

At the working mian’s house hunger 
locks in, but dare not enter; nor will the 
bailiff er constable enter; for industry pays 
debts, but despair increaseth them, 

A diamond 
Though set in horn, is still adiamond, 
And sparkles as in purest gold. 

BENJAMIN West.—West in his inven- 
tion was rather cold, and his compositions 
had great sameness: but if he did not en- 
chant the fervid spirit, he soothed and sat- 
isfied the tender and the timid. His fig- 
ures had arelation to his sect; there was 
quaker in the besoms of them all; and 
when he used, as he did copicusly, the ma- 
terials of the great masters, they always 
lost in his transcript the fulnesss and gran- 
deur ef their form and expression. Yet 
he was at the head cf the correct and in- 
teresting painters of history: and notwith- 
standing his facility, and even tameness of 
composit.on, told a story thoroughly to the 
eye, and even to the heart. 

As rust corrupts iron, so envy corrupts 
man, 


THE ARIS 
Is published every other Saturday, by Edmund 
3 Chesnut Street, Phil- 


Morvis, back of 
adelphia, cight doors below the Post-Office, at 
#1 59 per annum, in sdvaace. 

Fyery third number will be embcliished with a 
handsome quarto copperplate engraving. Sub- 
seribers out of the city will nave their papers de- 
posited in the post office the evening prior to pub- 
lication, so asto reach U.em by the earliest mails. 

Any person who will sroerre seven subseribers, 
and remit $10, at the editcr’s visk, shall receive 
an eighth eopy for his teouble. Orders for copies 
thankfully received. All letters must Le post paid. 

Agent in New York, Jolin E. Brooks, No. 620, 


rival’s marriage, I wonder whether she: Water Sirect. 


200 
i) | 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 


tial 


j 
3 


the LIGHT HOUSE ot the BRITISH SIDE. 


1RIO 


E ONT. 


"4 


rh 
Aes 


FORT NIAGARA O11 LAD 


we 


i 
tes 
: 
| 
} 
W 
" 
q 
| 
a 
= af if 
a 


